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’ 7 he merry VViues of IVmdfer. 

with blancke-fpace for different namesffure morej & th t f c 
are of the fecond edition; he wil print them out ofdoubt 
for he cares not what he putsinto the prdfc,when he would 
put vs two } I had rather be a Gianteffe &Jyc vndcrMou nt 
Pelioti. Well; I will finde you twcmiclafciuious Turtlesere 
oncchafteman. 

Ms/. Ford. Why this is the very fame ; the very hand, the 
very words, what doth hethinkeof vs / 

Mif.Page. Nay I know not ; it makes me almoft rea. 
die to wrangle with mine ownehonefty; He entertaine 
my felfe like one that 1 am not acquainted withall, f or 
fure vnlelfe hee knowfomeftrainc in mce, that I know 
not my felfe, hee would neucr haue boorded me in this 
furie. 

iWj^F«rd.Boording,call you it / Ik befure tokeepehita 
aboucdcckc. r 

(JMf.Page. So will /, if hee come vndermy hatches./le 
neuer to Sea againe. Let's be rcueng’d on him ; let's appoint 
him a meeting, giue him a Ihow of comfortin his Suite,and 
lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hee hath pawn’d 
his horles to mine Heft of the Garter. 

Mif.Ford Nay, I will confenttoa&any villany againfl 
him, that may not fully thcchaiinefife of our honefty, oh 
that my husband faw this Letter 5 it would giuc eternall 
food to his iealoufie. 

tMs/.Fagt. s Why looke where he comes ; and my good 
man too; hce’s as farre from iealoufie, as I am from gi- 
uing him caufc, and that ( I hope ) is an vnmeafurabledi. 
nance: 

Mif.Ford. You arc the happier woman. 

Mi/.Pagt. Lets confult together againfl this greaGc 
Knight ; Come hither. 

Ford. Well, I hope,it be not fo. 

Fift. Hope is a curtail, dog in fomc affaires ; 

Sit lohtt affedb thy wife. 

Ford. Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Fiji. He wooes both high and iow.both rich andpoore,' 
both young and old 4 onc with another ( Ford) heiouesthe 
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7 he merry Wines of Wind for, 

Ga11y- m3W fry ( Ford) perpend. 

Ford. Loue my wire ? 

Tiftoll. With liuer, burning hotspreuent: , 

Or eoe thou like Sir tyUleon he, with 
£ n S r ! w ood at thy heelcs : O.odious is the name. 

/U What name Sir/ 

Take heed, ere fommer comes,or Cuc^ birds doe finga 
Away fir Corporall Nim: 

Beleeue it ( Pago ) he fpcakes fence. ^ 

Ford I will be patient; I will finde out this- 

Nim. And this is true ; 1 like not the humor oflymg.hee 
haue wronged mee in foroe humors; 1 fhould haue borne 
the humour’d Letter to her, but I haue a [word, and 
it (hall bite vpon my neceffitie, he louesyour wife } There s 
the fhort and P thelong : My name is CorporaU Ww^fpcak, 
and I auouch *,’tis true s my name is Mm. indFalfofeloues 
your wife, adicuj 1 loue not the humour of bread & checfc • 

* d p 4 “; The humour of it(quoth’a?) heere's a fellow frights 

En glifb out of his wits. 

Ford. I will feeke out Falflaffe. 

Page. I neucr heard fuch a drawling-affe&iog rogues 
FordM I doe finde it : well* . . n 

Pago. 1 will not beleeue luch a though the niclt 

O’th’Townc commended him for a true man. 

Ford. 'T was a good fcnfiblc fellow, well. 

Page, How novt'JWegi 

Mif.Page.Whithct goe you ( george ?) harke you. 
tJMif.Ferd. How now.f fweet Frank/) why art thoumc; 
lancholy? 

Ford : I melancholy / 1 am not melancholy : 

Get you home, goe. ..... 

Mif.Ford. Faith, thou haft fome crochets in thy head, 
Now, will you goc^Mifirit Pagei, 

Mi f. Page. Haue with you, youll come to dinner George! 
Looke who comes yonder s ftiee ftiaU bee our MeHenger 



